SONOMA CO. LIBRARY 


“[ HECHO 


FRESHMAN NUMBER 


VoL, III. SANTA ROSA, CAL., JANUARY, 1912 No. V 


Apartment Number ‘Ghree 


ERY few apartments, however modern, claim the simple 
luxury of a fire-place, and few indeed -have newly married 
couples as tenants, but Number Three, of the New San 
Carlos, had both. When Mrs. Harlin opened the massive 
oaken doors of the New San Carlos to the public, nearly 


four years ago, Number Three had been taken possession 
the younger set, and held by it ever since, all because of this little 
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brown stone fire-place, and many a little domestic quarrel and make-up had 
centered around its hearth. 

Tom Kinley had “spotted” it nearly three months before his wedding 
day and had it held for him, that he might lead, Sophia home to where a 
blazing wood fire, casting its cheerful glow upon the dainty furnishings of 
the little sitting room, would remind her more of her own home, where she 
had lived with her mother and brothers, and where she would be less lone- 
some in the long wintry days approaching, when his business would keep 
him from her. 

Thus Number Three was once more taken by newly-weds, though the 
old neighborhood gossip said it was likely to be the last time, since those rich 
people from the north were rushing the St. Marks to completion. The St: 
Marks, towering with its massive steel frame work, fifteen stories above the 
street, was to be the finest, most modern and complete hotel in the city, so 
its promoters said. So anxious were they for its completion that the builder 
had finally consented to put forth greater efforts, and resulting therefrom, 
electric lights were strung through the great steel skeleton, while a force of 
workers, with their riveting machines, kept up an incessant din through the 
long hours of the night, much to the discomfiture of the neighbors, especially 
the inmates of the New San Carlos; for so close were the two that one might 
reach across from the window of Sophia’s little pink and white dining room 
and touch one of the huge steel beams of the St. Marks. Many times, in the 
course of the day, Sophia herself would stand at this window and watch the 
men at their work, as they clung to the beams like ants, or climbed steep, 


clinging ladders to the street below, or into the dizzy heights above, 
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It was on Tuesday evening, early in November, just two months after 
their wedding day. Snow had been falling all day, the city was clothed in a 
soft mantle of white, and without the air was cold and crisp. Within, the 
lights had been turned off, and. the snapping, crackling fire on the hearth 
cast weird and phantom shadows on the tinted walls across the room. On 
her little stool at one side of the hearth, Sophia rested her chin in her palm, 
and gazed long and silently at the leaping, racing flames, while her delicate 
features, her golden-brown hair, and the soft, silken folds of her dress caught 
and reflected the ruddy light. Across the hearth, Tom lounged in his low 
rocker, stretched his slippered feet to the blaze, puffed lazily at his old college 
pipe, carved in all strange devices, and gazed long and intently through half- 
closed lids, at Sophia, across the hearth. The fire burned low; Tom poked 
the dying embers with the toe of his carpet slipper, watched the showers of 
sparks as they chased one another into the dark chimney, and puffed away 
in silence. 

The little clock on the mantel struck the hour of seven. Sophia started, 
and cried, “Oh, Tom, I didn’t know it was so late; they'll soon be here!” For 
answer, the door-bell rang sharply. Sophia switched on the lights and went 
to meet her guests, while Tom made for his room, where, while fumbling in 
the dark for the electric button, he kicked his slippers under the bed. As the 
light flashed on, he tossed his smoking jacket onto a chair, and, on hands and 
knees, reached frantically under the dresser for his patent leathers. But no 
shiny pumps met his touch. Slowly, despair and bewilderment in his face, 
he arose and sat on the edge of the bed, griping the covers in a tightening 
grasp. As the truth dawned upon him he gave an agonized groan, and mut- 
tered something which sounded like “curses.” For those precious shoes, 
dampened by a shower from the faucet in the pantry, reposed high and dry 
on a shelf above the tiny kitchen stove. There was no hope for it. His 
every-day tans were in the repair shop, and the blacks just as far beyond 
reach, for already he heard cheerful, laughing voices in the hall and Dick 
Haskell asking for him. Seconds were precious now, so Tom dropped on 
hands and knees again, and, wrathfully jerking the unoffending slippers from 
under the bed, slipped them on. Putting on his coat, glancing in the mirror 
for a final survey, and assuming a cheerful face, Tom turned off the light 
and stepped out, with a bold front, but a sinking heart. Yes, they were all 
there—Dick Haskell, promising young lawyer; Ralph Wesly, of the medical 
school; Grace Hilton, teacher; Ruth Madge, so terribly afraid of ghosts; 
Sophia and himself; they had all been college chums, with many a good time 
together. When the greetings were over, and the first friendly, bantering 
jests had subsided, Sophia suggested cards, and all joyfully agreed. No one 
had noticed shoes at all, and Tom’s hopes began to rise. The fire was almost 
out. Poking the dying embers with the tongs, he casually remarked, “While 
you people get the cards ready I'll get some wood for this fire,” and started 
for the kitchen. A harmless little spool had dropped from Sophia’s work- 
basket on the table and lay on the rug in the shadow of the table leg. There 
was plenty of room to go round it, but Tom didn’t know it was there, and 
he stepped full upon it. He didn’t fall, but everyone turned just in time to 
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see his right foot descend with a mighty thud, while a grey carpet slipper, 
several sizes too large, flew from its moorings and went skidding across the 
room. Tom felt, in the moments that followed, just as he did six years be- 
fore, when, as a Freshman, he had served his turn at the faucet. 

The minutes sped quickly by, but the players around the table, busy with 
their cards, were in total ignorance of the fact. Sophia exclaimed, more to 
herself than anyone else, “Oh, dear, what’s more aggravating than a poor 
hand.” 

“Shoes,” suggested Dick, winking across the table at Tom. 

When the laugh had died down, Ralph looked up from his hand and 
said, “Say, old man, bet you the treats tomorrow noon, | can tell you what 
we're going to have for dinner tonight.” 

“Fire away,’ Tom responded. 

“Well,” Ralph began, “it goes something like this: roast turkey, dressing, 
baked potatoes, thick brown gravy, bread and butter, cranberry sauce”— 

“Confound that maid,” Tom broke in, “has she been talking again!” 

“And I'll take a chance on the desert,’ Ralph added. 

“Furthermore, old boy,” this from Dick, “it’s all to be on the table at 
once,—no courses, everybody helps himself,—a genuine square meal.” 

Tom was dumfounded, but before he could speak, the door across the 
room flew open, and a terrified maid, in white cap and apron, rushed in. As 
well as her terror would allow, she gasped excitedly, “Oh, Mr. Kinley, Mis’ 
Kinley, come ,quick! quick! Burglars! Robbers! Looks of consternation 
and amazement passed from one to another as they followed the frightened 
girl to the dining room. They stopped in wonder on the threshold, while 
the maid told her story. She had set the table, she said, with everything, 
turkey and all. Then she had gone to the kitchen to prepare some forgotten 
dressing,—the things would keep hot,—and had been gone only ten minutes, 
but when she returned everything was as it was now. Such a sight—the 
big. 


g, 
tiful, white table linen fringed with a border of thick, brown gravy, while 


empty platter where the turkey had been, an overturned dish, the beau- 


the opposite side was stained bright crimson by the cranberry sauce. Even 
the potatoes were gone. The girls were white as sheets as Sophia laid her 
shaking hand on Tom’s arm and said, “Oh, Tom, go get the janitor, maybe 
he can help us.” She hadn’t the least idea what good the janitor could pos- 
sibly do, but Tom went. As he left, Dick turned from the group, muttering 
something to himself. When Tom returned to the awe-stricken group with 
Mr. Jenkins, the burly janitor, Sophia said quickly, “Oh, Mr. Jenkins, what 
do you suppose went with it?” 

The janitor was plainly puzzled, but answered, “Dunno Mis’, must be 
spooks.” 

Somewhere in the darkened hall without a door squeaked on its hinges. 
Ruth Madge gave a terrified scream and sank to the floor, unconscious. Ten- 
derly they carried her to the lounge and sprinkled ice-cold water on her face, 
but it was several minutes before she opened her eyes again—just as the in- 
mates of the adjoining apartments came rushing in, attracted by the scream. 


Explanations were in order, and Tom gave them in anything but a pleasant 
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tone of voice. Amid the explanations of sympathy, surprise and wonder, 
Ralph betook himself once more to the dining room. As he opened the door, 
a draught of cold air swept across the room, and he crossed to close the win- 
dow. For a moment he stopped to gaze at the twinkling lights high among 
the massive beams of the skeleton hotel. Slowly his gaze centered on a 
little knot of workers gathered together at the junction of four huge beams, 
directly under a light. Something in their actions arrested his attention and 
as he looked, something struck the window-sill beside him. It was the large, 
bare, well-picked drum-stick of a turkey. So those were the “spooks,” were 
they? Those men climbing by the window to work. The maid out fixing 
the dressing, and the beam so close to the window-sill. As Ralph’s mind 
grasped the details, one by one, a laugh came from the group above. It broke 
the strain, and his grim face relaxed to a grin, while the grin broadened to a 
smile, as he chuckled to himself, “Poor Tom, he would get married.” 
—A. S. ’12. 


A Hero 


OWDY, Mr. Cooke! I been atryin’ to make my way in here 
‘bout an hour, ‘cause I heard you might consider carryin’ 


a passenger. Be you thinkin’ “bout it? That so? Then, 
maybe you'd take me along. I’m adyin’ to go, an’ my wife 


Mirandy, she sez she'd hate like anything to have me go, 

but she’s right when she sez, ‘Folks have to do something 
to show how brave they are, and make people realize that you're somebody.’ 
Now, ain’t that right?” Si, from under his broad, summer, hat, gazed earn- 
estly into the face of Mr. Cooke. 

There was a smile playing about Mr. Cooke’s mouth, as he looked at Si, 
for the latter was a typical backwoodsman. He was very tall and angular, 
had a short, pointed beard, a long mustache, and a head covered with straw- 
colored hair. 

“Well, 1 am prepared to carry a passenger, but, as he has disappointed 
me at the last minute, I could take you,” returned Mr. Cooke; then added, 
“but you know it is cold up in the air, so unless you can bundle up, better 
not attempt a flight this time.” 

Si’s face was beaming, as he replied, “Oh, I can manage fine. How long 
before you're goin’ to start? Ten minutes? All right; I'll just go and get 
ready.’ And Si departed. 

Making his way through the group about the aviator, Si hurried across 
the track, through the entrance, and, upon turning down the road, screamed 
out in delight, “I’m a-goin’, Mirandy! I’m agoin’!” 


By this time the happy excited man had arrived at the side of an old 
spring wagon, in which sat Mirandy and several children. All were staring 
at the hero with open mouths; then Mirandy explained: “But Si, you ain’t 
got no overcoat, and say, Si, wh—what—if anything should happen to the 
machine, an’ you—you’d be hurt? Wh—why—S-Si, I-I-I’d just die!’ 
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“Now, Mirandy, don’t you start a-cryin’, ‘cause Mr. Cooke, he’s all right, 
an’ even if anything does happen, remember your Si’s a hero. I ain’t got no 
overcoat, but Samanthy Ann, you give me that buggy robe, and I'll be as 
warm as can be. Now, Pete, remember you’re a man, an’ if anything hap- 
pens to your dad, be good to your ma and the kids. Goodbye, Reuben; bye- 
bye Sally and Mandy. Mirandy, I’m a-goin’, and if I don’t come back, you— 
why, Mirandy! you always wanted me to be a hero, so you musn’t cry that 
way. Mr. Cooke’s waitin’, so—so long.” With this, Si departed, a large red 
bandana before his eyes, and an old buggy robe over his arm. 

From the wagon came a mingled sound of crying and calling. Between 
the sobbing of Si’s children, came Mirandy’s pitiful calls, “Oh, Si, you ain't 
leavin’ us for good, be you? Si, goodbye; Si, you are a hero sure; but I want 
you, oh, so bad; Si. I can’t stand it any longer, come back, come back.” But 
Si was already seated in the biplane, trembling and shaking, with a robe 
wrapped about him, and Mirandy’s shawl about his head. 

As the biplane left the ground, a loud and mighty scream was mingled 
with the roar of the machine, for Si was afraid. As they rose higher and 
higher, he entreated Mr. Cooke to let him off, but the latter was either too 
absorbed in his work, or did not hear him. 

Meanwhile, on the ground, more eyes were centered upon the pitiful 
group in the wagon than upon the airship. Mirandy, almost hysterical, 


breathlessly gazed heavenward. “They’re goin’ too high,” she moaned. 


“Now, where are they? I can’t see “em. So high, you say, Pete? Ain’t they 
comin’ down now? Oh, oh; they are both on their last journey, for they’re 
sinking; they’re falling! Oh, Lord! have mercy on Si. Save my Si! And 
now they’re gone; they have fallen over there, and my husband is gone; he'll 
never talk to us'any more. Oh, how can I bear it!” By this.time Mirandy 
was in a sad condition, hysterical and wild with grief. People gathered about, 
trying to reason and comfort her, but of no avail; for indeed, many thought 
something had happened, as the airship had swooped suddenly downwards, 
then seemed to fall on the side of Taylor mountain. 

Suddenly a mighty shout arose, and, as Mirandy raised her head, she 
beheld in the distance, over the mountain, a speck, which steadily grew larger 
and larger. Was it really her Si coming back to her; or was she dreaming? 
No, it was her Si, for everyone said so. She was thankful; so, after giving 
thanks for so much good fortune, she again watched eagerly. “Why, he’s 
comin’ lower and lower. Surely he ain’t goin’ to land on top of us! No, 
they’re goin’ up again. See, Samanthy Ann, your father is a real hero!” 

Mr. Cooke guided the graceful machine over the track, circled over 
Santa Rosa, and continued to circle about, until Mirandy forgot her fears in 
the enthusiasm over the flight, wondering how Si was’enjoying himself. 

Si, high up in the air, was not enjoying it. Besides being cold, he had 
a strange feeling whenever he opened his eyes, so he kept them shut. Grad- 
ually the shawl about his head became looser and looser. He thought to 
himself, “What if that shawl should come loose and get torn in the ma- 
chinery, then Mirandy would fix me even if I am a hero; but I dare not lift 


my hand to fix it!” Finally Si did lift his hand to hold the headgear; and 
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then, as the airship glided downwards and was ready to light, he realized 
that he was enjoying his trip, but perhaps it was because his first flight was 
nearly over. 

Mirandy, standing up in the wagon, gazed anxiously at the machine as 
it glided down, saying, “They're comin’ back to earth; They're comin’! Oh, 
my children, ain’t we all thankful! See! they're gettin’ lower and lower; but 
I hope they won't be caught in those trees. Now they've lit; they've lit at 
last, and soon our Sill be back to us!” 

Five pairs of eyes gazed eagerly over the track. At last there appeared 
in the distance a person, at whose sight everyone smiled. Poor Si, worn 
out by fright, came forward, waving to his beloved ones and calling, “Oh, 
Mirandy, it was great! and ain't you proud of me?” 

The hearty greetings over, Si and Mirandy turned their horses home- 
ward, after thanking the smiling Mr. Cooke for his generosity. Si, driving 
with one hand, and with an arm about his Mirandy, could only say, “My 
goodness, but it was great when we were comin’ down!” And Mirandy, her 


face wreathed in smiles, was too happy and too proud for words. 


Bear Hunting 
YO) e EAR HUNTING seems to possess a peculiar attraction. It 
Al 
9 


») gerous and exciting big game-hunting is the quest of the 


is a sport in which there is plenty of danger and one that 
requires the hunter. to be constantly alert. The most dan- 
erizzly bear. Here the hunter often becomes the hunted. 
Of course, with the modern automatic rifles, there is little 
danger; but in the days of the old muzzle-loader, when one had to kill with 


a single shot, it was far different. The grizzly, unlike most bears, likes to 


fight. He would rather fight than eat ripe wild blackberries. He will al- 


ways take the offensive, never taking to his heels like his brethren. Man- 
hunting is as much sport to him, as bear-hunting is to the man. 

Hugh Patten, a hunter of Sonoma county in the early days, had an ex- 
perience with bear-hunting that was not of an enjoyable nature. One even- 
ing about dusk, he was up in the mountains, coming home from a hunt. Be- 
tween two ridges there was a low place that had hardly any outlet. In the 
winter time this place was filled with water, forming a lake which covered 
about twenty acres. The water, when nearly dried up in the summer time, 
afforded an excellent bathing place for animals of all sorts. Wild hogs, 
‘coons, and bears congregated there to splash about in the shallow water. 

Hugh was tramping hurriedly toward home, neither noticing his sur- 
roundings nor expecting to encounter any game, after having been unsuc- 
cessful during the day. But the unexpected happened. Just as he emerged 
from behind some trees that had hidden a part of the lake, he saw two large 
grizzlies enjoying themselves in the mud, while trying to keep off the mos- 


quitoes. They were playing like a couple of cubs, boxing and biting each 
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other. Hugh immediately got back under cover and began to plan a way to 
bag both of them. He began to creep around so that he could get one at 
short range and kill the other before it could reach the brush. Things work- 
ed splendidly until one of the bears looked toward the skulking hunter. The 
old grizzly grunted, clamored out of the water, shook the mud from his fur, 
and started out after Hugh, closely followed by the other one. Hugh did not 
need to read their minds to find out their purpose; it was only too apparent. 
He immediately started for the only large tree near, an aok close to the lake. 
The bears did their best, but Hugh reached the tree first and climbed up 


among the branches. 

The bears considered siege operations for a while, but presently decided 
to storm his position. Hugh was frightened. Two bears and only one shot; 
for his gun was a muzzle-loader. He saw that he must do something at once, 
for both bears were scratching their way up the tree. Hugh took careful 
aim at the foremost bear and fired. The beast, rolling out of the tree, struck 
the second bear and knocked him down. Enraged by the death of his mate, 
the remaining bear, growling savagely, again climbed the tree. Hugh was in 
a desperate predicament. Climbing frantically to the top of the tree, he be- 
gan to reload his gun. The bear was clawing and grunting his way up the 
tree trunk, while Hugh worked desperately to ram the charge into the old 
gun. He finished his task none too soon, for the grizzly was close upon him. 
Hugh, now feeling secure, raised the gun, took careful aim and pulled the 
trigger; but there was no report; the cap gave a dismal snap that sent a thrill 
of terror through the hunter. He struck blindly at the great beast with the 
useless gun; but the bear sent it clattering to the ground with a sweep of 
his paw. The terrified Hugh then kicked savagely at his enemy and had his 
shoe torn off by the latter's ever-ready teeth. The bear’s pull on his foot 
toppled Hugh from his perch and sent him crashing through the branches to 
alight on a long, lower limb of the tree. The bear proceeded to calmly de- 
scend to the level of his intended victim and to creep out on the branch. 
As he got closer and closer to Hugh, their combined weight caused the 
branch to creak and groan threateningly. This frightened the bear so that he 
paused and crouching low, he whined with fear for his position and growled 
angrily at Hugh. 

Hugh got a sudden inspiration. Why not drop from the end of the 
branch and make a run for it? The bear would have to crawl back to the 
trunk and clamber slowly and awkwardly down the tree, thus giving the 
frightened fugitive a good start. So, hanging by his hands, he dropped to 
the ground, and ran for his life, leaving his gun, his shoe and his hat behind. 
The result was as he had hoped; the bear followed as fast as possible, but 
Hugh had a good start and by, running like a deer, soon reached open ground, 
where his pursuer was afraid to follow. 


Needless to say, Hugh never again attempted to bag two grizzlies at one 


time, or as he expressed it, “Never tackle a grizzly without a gatling gun.” 


[Regi Began 


Ai Fortunate Shot 


S Tom entered the school building one morning, he noticed 
that several large groups of girls and boys were excitedly 
discussing something, as it seemed, of very great impo- 
rance. He became quite curious and, as he walked quickly 
over to where his set was s.tanding, wondered what could 
have happened. 

Tom belonged to a club of six girls and six boys, who were always hay- 
ing good times in either one way or another. They no sooner spied Tom, 
who happened to be the favorite, than they rushed toward him, anxious to 
tell their news. 

“Oh, Tom,” cried one of the girls, who generally happened to do all of 
the talking, “what do you think is going to happen? They’ve planned a big 
game with Montford High for next Saturday. All of the club can go, and 
we could hardly wait to find out whether or not you could. We could have 
a dandy time, and you know how much a dozen more rooters could help. 
Mother will chaperon us, and as you already know, Mildred’s cousin lives 
there. They have an immense house and told: Mildred that if ever the club 
wished to come down, we could all stay there. Wouldn’t that be fine? Oh, 
please say you'll come.” 

The Marshall and Montford High Schools had always been rivals. In 
every game that had been played between ten schools, for three years, either 
Marshall or Montford won, and always with close scores. Montford had won 
the last game that had been played between the two schools, and since then 
Marshall had been very anxious for a return game. Now, when the game had 
been announced, there was naturally a great deal of talk and excitement. The 
distance between the two schools was about one hundred miles and the fare 
was a little too high for some of the students. Although Tom’s father had 
been called a well-to-do man a year before, a great many trqubles and mis- 
fortunes had left him with very little for a large family to live upon. So Tom 
naturally hesitated before he answered the. breathless group around him. 

“I’m awfully sorry, but I don’t think I could possibly go,” he finally, but 
almost reluctantly, managed to say. “You see, dad has had so much expense 
lately that I don’t see how he could afford it, and I haven't saved up more 
than fifty cents since that last trip.” 

“Oh, what a shame,” muttered one of the group, “I don’t see how on 
earth we could ever have a good time without you. Can’t you manage it in 
some way? Ask your father, anyhow”; then added cheerfully, “you don’t 
know but what your father might have had a piece of good luck since you 
saw him last.” 


The rest of the club thought that it would hardly be worth while going 
unless cheerful and witty Tom Foster were with them. But he did all he 
could to put that notion out of their sheads. 

“Dll ask dad if he can spare it, anyway, and I'll let you know by this 
afternoon whether I can.” 
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As the bell had already been rung, all further talking was out of the 
question, and the members of the club went to their lessons hoping that Tom 
could go. 

That noon, Tom walked into his father’s office, and after some hesita- 
tion, asked if the money could be spared. His father thought a moment and 
then answered, “I’m very sorry, Tom, but I'm afraid you can’t have it just 
now. If it had been several months ago I would have given it to you, gladly ; 
but just at present I need every cent I have. If things turn out as I hope 
they will, I shall be able to give you that sum ten times over, in about ‘six 
months; but now, I’m afraid”— 

“That’s all right, dad,” said Tom, quickly, “they can do without me. I 
should have had better sense than to ask you, when I know you can’t spare 
We 

On his way to school that noon, Tom met Frank, a member of the club. 
He informed him of what his father had said. Frank was very much dis- 
appointed and said that he thought the rest would change their plans also. 
Then, seeing that Tom was brooding over it, he changed the subject. 

“Say, what are you going to do after school today?” he asked. Tom said 
he couldn't remember anything that he had planned to do. 

“Well, then, Jack and Harold were over in the hills hunting yesterday 
afternoon and they brought home the biggest mess of game. Hal said that 
hunting is fine there this season. I thought that if you would like to, we 
could go there after school.” 

“T should say I would. I’ve been crazy to hunt for the last two weeks, 
but never found time,” cried Tom. “You couldn’t have thought of any- 
thing better.” 

By half past three that afternoon the boys had donned their hunting 
suits, and with guns thrown over their shoulders, walked quickly toward 
the hills. They had tramped through the hills for about twenty minutes be- 
fore they saw the least sign of game. Then, as they entered into a cool, 
sweet-smelling, thickly-wooded lane, birds seemed to fly in all directions. 
The boys thought that every bird in the forest must have been there? =Lhey 
fired several times with great success, bringing one or two down at every 
shot. Tom was gazing around for another victim, when his eye caught sight 
of an unusually large quail. He fired and the bird fell down between some 
shrubbery. He ran quickly toward the bushes and, after several minutes of 
careful search, found the bird between two rocks, under the brush. The bird 
had evidently just been wounded and crept under the rocks to die. Tom 
reached his hand under to get the bird, but it seemed to have been caught on 
something that tore as he moved it. He stooped down and saw that one 
foot was caught on a piece of paper. As he pulled out both the paper and 
bird, the paper loosened and fell to the ground. He saw that there was 
writing on it, so he picked it up—and gazed at it in astonishment. He could 
hardly believe his own eyes and excitedly called to Frank. Frank rushed 
over, and after seeing Tom’s face, looked at the paper, but with both mouth 
and eyes wide open. 


(Continued on Page 14) 
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Hello, Freshmen! We are glad to see you. We are glad to see you for 
several reasons. First, because we like to see old Santa Rosa High grow. 
Second, we need recruits for all of our school activities. Third, the school 
needs your financial assistance, in the payment of Student Body dues, to 
support our various activities. 

Enter upon your work here with an idea of self-betterment. Go about 
your duties with energy, with earnestness, with persistence and with cheer- 
fulness. Do not fail to include participation in school activities as a part of 
those duties. Get in the game. Innumerable opportunities to ‘make good’ are 
afforded you. Do not wait for the band-wagon to come along and carry 


you to success. Do not trust to luck nor “watch for something to turn up”; 
start something yourself; learn that industry is the best policy. It is said 
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that Opportunity knocks at a person’s door but once in a lifetime. That 
time is certainly during his school career; for all the opportunities of phy- 
sical, moral, and intellectual development are before him. 

Freshmen, do your share toward making Santa Rosa High a power for 
good; give your talent to the best of your ability ; give your intellectual abil- 
ity in order that there may be a high standard of scholarship; support the 
various forms of athletics with enthusiasm every time you have a chance; 
always throw your influence toward what is right; encourage the musical 
organizations and participate in them as far as your time and ability will 
permit; support the high school paper , both by subscribing and by contrib- 
uting material. Remember, you are now high school students and it is your 
duty to support the school and keep the Black and Gold always waving from 
the pole of success. 

Students, set a good example for the Freshmen by paying your dues 
promptly. According to our revised constitution, Student Body dues for the 
entire term, must be paid during the first month. The old fine for delin- 
quency has been doubled, so beware. 

A great manly more-students paid dues during last semester than during 
the previous one; but even so, everyone should pay, and pay promptly. A 
person, who is willing to be classed with loyal students of S. R. H. S. and to 
enjoy the honor won by them, and who will not pay his dues, will crawl 
under a circus-tent to see the show. If anyone can show us the difference 
between the motives prompting the two acts, will he please elucidate? 


THANKS! 
Several members of the drawing class have presented the school with 
two very pretty models. Their thoughtfulness and kindness is appreciated 
both by Miss Abeel and the other members of the class. 


SUBSCRIPTION NOTICE 
All who have not yet subscribed for The Echo, can get the remaining 
five issues, including the big commencement number, which is worth the 
price you pay for all five, for fifty cents. The first issue of this term be- 
longs to last term’s subscriptions. This is the reason why Freshmen and 


new subscribers were charged sixty cents for the six issues this term. Re- 


member, the more subscribers, the better the paper! 


School opened January 8th, after two weeks’ vacation through the holi- 


days. We are glad to welcome into the school a large class of Ireshmen 
and join in wishing them a Happy New Year. The school has begun with 
all school spirit possible. The school activities have been entered into by a 
large number of students, and we expect some assistance from the Fresh- 
men, whom we know will be willing to aid in making school a pleasure. 

The orchestra has begun their work, and the Girls Glee Club, which has 
received many new members, is expecting to do some interesting work un- 
der their energetic supervisor, Mrs. Mills. 

The usual Wednesday morning programs are always enjoyed by all of 
the students. We sincerely hope to hear from the Freshmen. The first 
program consisted of three numbers, as follows: 

Vocal Solo, “The Night Has a Thousand Eyes”; “The Parting 


EL OUT Gig cia nsrors aPael s mael s Aa care Ur ae hoa al eapriaee Perieic eEN ae Reyna Berka 
Instrumental Solo, Gondelied-Mendelssohn................ Mildred Turner 
V ocal-Solo;*Bendemeer's> Stream: =. as em cee Senconran tout eas Alfred Shelton 


The Debating Society has elected its officers for the term and has started 
work in an earnest manner. The Society holds weekly meetings. Debating 
is fast becoming a popular activity. The team defeated Analy High last term 
and hope to duplicate the feat when they meet Sonoma High next month. 


(Continued From Page 11) 


“Fifty dollars!’ he exclaimed, “why, how on earth?”— 

“Tt was caught on the bird’s foot in that hole,” Tom answered, and was 
too happy to say anything else. 

‘Then, you can go next Saturday,” cried Frank, who was by this time 
wildly jumping around. 

“Yes, | can go now, and the money I don't need I shall give to dad, be- 
cause he said he needed every cent he had; so this will be a great help. 1 
suppose someone must have hidden it there in hopes of getting it later.” 


The boys fairly ran the whole way back to town, so anxious were they 
to tell the rest of Tom’s good news. 

A happier twelve could not have been found in the school than Tom and 
his associates on the next Saturday, as they boarded the train that was to 
take them to Montford. Hazel Devoto. 


—_—____s- 


= 


BOYS’ ATHLETICS 


Another school term has commenced and a lot of new material is in the 
school. The “husky Freshmen” will no doubt do their best for the honor of 
Santa Rosa High School. 

Now, Freshmen, that you are in the High School, you want to make 
something out of yourselves in athletics as well as in your studies. There 
are many branches to choose from: track, basketball, football and baseball. 

We especially urge every boy in school, both “big” and “little,” to try 
for the track team. 

The track season will soon commence, and with Mr. Steele as coach, we 
expect to have a winning team in the field. 

We lost our captain, Will Lambert, by graduation, and will feel his loss 
keenly. Of last year’s team we have E. Wilson, A. Bettini, C. Clark, L. Chap- 
man, R. Miller, R. Slyter, Don Cameron, J. Coon, V. King, C. Gore, F. Ped- 
ersen, F, Argyle and N. Larimer. 

We certainly are glad to have Ben Drake with us again, because he is a 
“booster” of all athletics and will strengthen the track team by throwing the 
hammer, 

Lawrence Chapman deserves special mention for his grit. Last fall when 
he returned to school he was under the doctor’s care. He was needed badly 
and responded to the call and did his best. We sincerely hope he will be in 
condition this spring. If he be, it is a safe bet that he will not be beaten by 
any man on the coast. 

The most promising first-term men are: Harry Trembley, Roger O’Con- 
nor, George Powers, Harry Lindstein, Ernest Bacigalupi and John Hattie. 

Our team will be chosen by fair try-outs, so that every one will have a 
chance. Perhaps you will not make the big team at first, but by your trying 
you give competition to those that do, and in due time you will be successful. 

By the time this paper reaches you the basketball season will be finished, 
and we wish to thank every one who supported us. We have won three 
games and lost one. 


The baseball season will not open until the latter part of the term. 
Rugby football was adopted this year, due to the untiring efforts of Mr. 
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Fred M cConnell, as coach. We won one game and lost one. Next fall will 
be the open season for this sport. 
Last but not least, comes the “Rooting Section.” Everyone can get be- 


hind the yell-leader and “boost.” Don't be a dead-head! 


GIRLS ATHLETICS 

The girls have been very successful during the past term, and with the 
new material among the Freshmen, will in all probability be more successful 
during the coming semester. 

Two games were played with Sebastopol during the past month, Decem- 
ber. The first game resulted in a score of 16 to 4 in favor of Santa Rosa, and 
the second, which was played on December 22, ended with a score of 10 to 7 
in our favor. In each succeeding game with Sebastopol, the Sebastopol girls 
made a better showing, and the future games that will be played between 
S. R. H. S. and A. C. H. S. will undoubtedly be very exciting, and our girls 
will have to play their best in order to win. 

On December 15 a game was played with St. Helena, on their own floor. 
This game made the S. R. H. S. team the champion team of the S. N.S. C. 
A. L., and also gave them the cup which is the first won by the girls’ team. 
It is hoped they will win it the three times required to keep it permanently 
The score was 19 to 15. 

If the I*reshmen wish to help the girls keep their excellent record, they 
must come out and practice at the hall, and we will keep the championship 
and the cup. 

A splendid donation has been made by an admirer of the basketball team 
to the members of the girls’ team of this school. It consists of eight orange 
and black sweaters, a gift which is greatly appreciated not only by the posses- 


sors of the same, but by the whole school. , 


This department has been crowded with journals to be ,criticised in this 
issue, and should any be neglected, do not get angry, for yours will appear 
in the next issue. Just criticism will be dealt to all exchanges during the 
semester. 

Argus, Tulare, Cal.: Your journal gives you great credit as a school. 
“The Price of Fame” is an excellent story. “Why Domestic Science Should 
Be Taught in the Schools” is a good article. Your cuts are also good. 

The Wilmerding Life, San Francisco, Cal.: You are an excellent produc- 
tion of a school paper. Few exchanges can be read from cover to cover as 
was vour Christmas issue. “The Sin of Pegralcinus” is good, as are “W hile 
Phantoms Glide,” and “The Heart of a Dog.” “Lumber from Forest to Fac- 
tory” is an excellent article. You have a “crackerjack” to write your editor- 
ials. You have a good Exchange department. You should have a few more 
jokes. 

Tattler, Milwaukee, Wis.: Your arrangement is not of the best. “The 
Tale of Regiment 44” is a good story. “The Experiences of an Advertising 
Agent” is too true to print. “A Tandem Adventure in Montana” is good, but 
why continue stories? Give your exchange department more space. 

Olla Podrida, Berkeley, Cal.: Where is your table of contents? You cer- 
tainly show football spirit, as well as athletics in general. Your exchange 
department is well written. Your josh department is large, but are they all 
original ? 

The Bulletin, Steubenville, Ohio (November and December): You seem 
to have grown since your last issues. Your stories are good. 

The Racquet, Portland, Me.: Your literary section could be improved. 
You seem to lack school spirit along that line. A contest in that line some- 
times promotes interest. You have many exchanges, but criticise only five. 
Your other departments are good. 

The Prospector, Wardmer, Idaho (November and December): You 
show some improvement in both your issues, but your arrangement can still 
be improved. Your cover series should be of interest to all; they are surely 
proving interesting to date. Where is your table of contents? We thank 
you for your compliment given up in your December number and hope we 


will be able to return it. 
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The Tiger, San Francisco, Cal.: Yours is a fine paper. “Which One,” 
“John Locke,’ and your other stories are interesting. The articles of your 
Technical department are fine. Exchange and Joke departments are worthy 
of special mention. 

The Normal Record, Chico, Cal.: Your material is not of the best. Your 
arrangement is not of the best. Your material is good. For a quarterly you 
have a small but excellent exchange department. 

‘Pohob, Elko Nevada: Several criticisms are due you, Pohob. Change 
the type of your story headings, drop out the division lines, place your jokes 
under one. department, and add a few cuts. You must have a new editor; 
your paper seems to have more spirit behind it. Criticisms such as you refer 
to in your editorials should never be repeated nor noticed. 

The Red and Black, Tampa, Fla. (December:) Too often your adver- 
tisements either exceed or equal your Literary department. Try and avoid 
such arrangement; it will increase your value as an exchange and to your 
school. Your material is good. 

The Toltec, Durango, Coloroda: You are a good paper, Toltec. “Much 
Ado About Nothing” is interesting, as is “My Christmas in Alaska.” Your 
locals are good, but your Exchange department is rather weak. Your edi- 
torials are interesting. 

You are welcomed, as usual, Owl, Fresno, Cal. Your Exchange depart- 
ment is a novel idea; more editors like yours with a few ideas would greatly 
improve the Exchange departments. Your Literary department is good. 

The Far Darter, St. Helena, Cal.: You issue a well-arranged journal. A 
new feature which is quite noticeable is the grouping of scholars under cer- 
tain headings. Your school spirit could be stronger. 

The Cardinal, Portland, Ore.: Your staff is out of place. Why not have 


it precede your editorials on page twenty-nine? You have a number of good 
Christmas stories. “The Advantage of Travel” is a fine article. From what 
source did it come? Original ‘funny stuff’ seems to be lacking. 

Why do you continue stories, Wheat, Ritzville, Washington? We do not 
consider our exchanges as jokes, but by your Exchange department arrange- 
ment we are led to think that you do. Place your criticism before the ex- 
change jokes; it will greatly improve that department. 

Your stories, El Gabilan, Salinas City, Cal., are short but good. The 
editorial is interesting, as is your Smile column. 

The Searchlight, San Rafael, Cal.: What an excellent semi-annual you 
issue, but really you should come quarterly if not monthly. The idea ex- 
pressed by your Exchange department is one that ev ery school paper should 
carry out. Your stories are all good. Your covers are always good. 

Mercury, Milwaukee, Wis.: The editorials are excellent. Your stories 
are good. What is the matter with your Exchange department? It is too 
short. 

The Academy, Milwaukee, Wis. (December): 


Where is your table of 
contents? 


Your material is arranced too choppily. Try and improve in your 
next issue. 


=. 
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From Dayton, Washington, comes Nesika Wawa (December). Yours is 
a new paper to us. You are young and have much room for improvement. 
A separate page for contents and more defined departments would improve 
you. “Betsy” is an interesting story. Come again. 

The Blue Owl, Attleborough, Mass. (December): Why consider or let 
your advertisers consider that the advertisements are donations? Do you 
not have circulation large enough to insure results? Your stories are good, 
but your editorials should not precede them. A few more department head- 
ings would improve you. You are new to us, so be sure and come again. 

You have an excellent paper, Kodak, Everett, Washington, (December. ) 
How do you finance your paper without carrying advertisements? Your Lit- 
erary department is good. The Joke section is weak. We would be glad to 
receive one of your regttlar monthly issues. 

The Clarion, Appleton, Wis. (December): You have a good journal. 
Some of your departments need more backing. A few small cuts would liven 


your appearance. 
From Bakersfield comes The Oracle. Don’t forget your town, Oracle. 
You do not state how often you publish your journal. As a whole you have 


an excellent paper. 


= . 
Governing Board 
A special meeting was held December 8. The boy s’ basketball team 
was allowed to play Analy in Santa Rosa on Saturday, December 9, paying 
one-half the expenses. The football team was allowed to arrange terms to 
play a return game with Napa. The eirls’ basketball team was allowed to 
play Analy, the expenses being $1.50. The chair was allowed to appoint an 
election board. 
A regular meeting was held on December 12, tg1r. The football team 


was allowed $16.20 expenses to Napa. The girls’ basketball team was al- 
lowed to play St. Helena Friday, December 15, 1911. The boys’ basketball 
team was allowed to play the Berkeley High School on Saturday, December 
16, 1911, the expenses to be $13.50. 

A special meeting was held on December 20. The girls’ basketball team 
was allowed to play Healdsburg here on Saturday night, paying $4 expenses. 

A special meeting was held December 21. A motion to have the new 
constitution printed was made and carried. The bays’ basketball team was 
allowed to play Analy on Friday night in Sebastopol. 


The Student Body officers elected are: 


err cTaR Sth ale it PAPC yr olan Pune aireoar mabe teat ean orp ae Laverne Sutherland 
Piper iGe SIT CST COIL t soe reketancte «Coke hal eddies Sera) a ei ahora cede eerelges Roy Simpson 
Se OMAL UNGER PESICEMT ik. oes Gialerccnaherenchd os etueve whe Sel pten ier are oleh on A Hattie Brand 
SESE M AE WIT atte ere steht os suis atk tek Co tanlth eee fore fora altel telat lave s4/4 Ames Peterson 
BeAatOT Ot ey UCHO sha athe fade aes ahead o sibhaz ers lavshate seve enalanats Edith Sanford 
WrellMeAt eta: ote shitreceaa eisee t ietatieas) scone a Acta ta cetaihar sia daere ne mt tame Will Bagley 
Debate sepresentative ss: «cai intuls tae ole deantlgry ob vele aie, soaraiet Jesse Lingenfelter 


The revised Constitution was carried. 


Original and Adapted 


Mr. Searcy—What made you late 
today, Ruth? 


Ruth Johnson—W ell, — school 


started before I got here, that’s all. 


Freshie (getting ready for school) 
—Don’t you wash my face; I won't 
have it! 

Grandma (patiently)—That’s bad; 
when I was young, I always wash- 
ed my face. 


I'reshie—Yes, and look at it! 


If the moon had a baby, would 
the sky-rocket ? 


A Freshie handed this to Mr. 
Searcy: ‘Please excuse Arthur for 
being absent last week; he had the 


measles to oblige his mother.” 


Miss Wylie (Hist. I.)—Who were 
the Pharisees? 

Gladys P.—A party of Jews; they 
were hypocrites just like the Demo- 
crats! 


Chancey P. (Com. Geog.)—The 
Dutch East Indies produce spices. 
such as coffee and raw sugar. 


Miss Smith (after some moments 
of impatient explanation) — Nor- 
man, whatever in this world do you 
think your head was made for? 

Norman McPeak (thoughtfully) 
—I don’t know unless maybe it’s to 
keep my collar on. 


Esther G.—Well, I guess if wo- 
men voted you wouldn’t see them 
going around selling their votes for 
a dollar. 

Ruth I*—No. that’s right; they’d 
probably ask only 98 cents. 


Mr. Steele (Com. Geog.) —What 
can you tell me about New England 
textiles? 

Roy S.—New England textiles 
are extremely dult, no noteworthy 
operations having been reported 
from that quarter since the famous 
cotton mather was woven into 
prints. 


Margaret H.—I got a set of furs 
for Christmas. 

Miss Wirt—And what poor ani- 
mal suffered in order that you might 
have them? 
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Weston—No, I was not always 
this way; I did not always ride in 
an auto of my own: when I started 
in life I had to walk. 

Al. H.—You were lucky. When I 
first started I had to crawl. It took 
me a long time to learn to walk. 


Helen F.—It’s beginning to rain; 
you had better stay for dinner. 

Chas. R.—Oh, dear, no! It’s not 
raining so badly as all that. 


L. S—Great guns, old man! How 
did you get all those scratches on 
your face? 

A. S.—Was playing with a cat, 
and she scratched me. 

L. S——And the bump on your 
forehead? 

A. S. She threw a flat-iron at me. 


Vernon King—Of course, women 
should vote. Their minds are much 
purer and cleaner. 

Barbara D.—Cleaner? Of course, 
they are; ever so much cleaner. But 
how did you know that? 

V. K.—Because they change 
them much oftener. 

Helen F.—They say there are 
germs in kisses. Now, what do you 
suppose a girl could catch that way? 

Harry T.—A hushand! 


Mildred 
baby looks into my face it smiles. 


W.—Every time the 


Mary T.—Well, it may not be ex- 
actly polite, but he shows he has a 


sense of humor. 


First Girl—I got a pearl from an 
oyster. 

Second Girl—That’s nothing, my 
sister got a diamond from a lobster. 


—_ Hx, 
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Forrest O.—How long can a per- 
son live without brains? 

Arthur E.—I don’t know; how 
old are you? 

Miss Crane (to Chemistry class) 
—It will not be necessary for you 
to learn the table of atomic weights. 
No one but a fanatic could do it. 

EK. G—Do you know it? 


The census embraces seventeen 
million women. How would you 
like to be the census ?—Ex. 

Ex. 


Boy—You would be a good dan- 
cer except for two things. 

Girl—What are they? 

Boy—Your feet. —Ex. 


GOOD FORESIGHT 

We were all surprised at the great 
foresight of the faculty by putting 
the boys on the opposite side of the 
study hall. Some of the boys were 
becoming physically misshaped by 
turning their heads to the right. 
Now, that they are on the opposite 
side of the room, they will have a 
chance to straighten them. This will 
be quickly done. 


Mr. Steele—Mr. Sullivan, what is 
a pillory? 

Leo N.—A what? 

Mr. Steele—A pillory. 


Leo—W hy—er—let me see; sure, 


that’s a jocular term applied to a 
drug store. 


Freshie—May I go to play now, 
ma? 

Mother—What, with those holes 
in your trousers? 


I-reshie—No, with the boy next 


door. 
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A Wise Lad in Bookkeeping 


Lester Smith (in bookkeeping) 


Dale, how do you make a draft? 
Dale W.—Open a window and a 


door. 


A high school paper is a great in- 
vention; 
The staff gets all the fame; 
The printer gets the money, 
And the editor gets the blame. 


If a Chinaman cracks rice with 
his fingers, how would he chop 
suey? 

* * kK kK x 

If it takes a tadpole six weeks to 
turn toad, how long does it take an 
auto to turn turtle? 


Eliza A.—I wonder what makes a 
man always give a lady a diamond 
engagement ring? 

Kathleen—The lady. 
When you see a bashful Junior 

Blushing scarlet in the face 
Every time he takes his watch out, 

There’s a woman in the case. 


“Do I bore you?” politely asked 
the mosquito, as he sent a half-inch 
shaft into Brick’s neck. 

“Oh, not at all,” replied Brick, 
squashing it with a book, “how do 
I strike you?” 


Is Mr. Searcy a Longfellow? 


HAVE YOU TRIED 


Jacobs’ 


JAR TAFFIES? 


IF NOT? WHY NOT? 


ECHO 


Oh, Those Debaters—In Debating 
Chester C. (oratorically) — We 
need political reform; we need 


moral reform; we need 
Voice in back of room—Chloro- 
form! 


Heard at the Seashore 
Jesse L. (declaiming)—Roll on, 
thou deep blue ocean; Roll! 
L. B. (in rapture, clutching his 
arm )—Oh, Jesse, it’s doing it! 


* *k *k Kk * 


Saying it quick is no use, the Re- 
cording Angel is an expert stenog- 
rapher. 


Tom Peterson (translating Un- 
dank ist der welt Lohn)—“Der 
Drache krock hinaus.” The Dragon 
croaked in the hen house. 


* 


WANTED 

A sheet for the bed of a river. 

A ring for the finger of scorn. 

A glove for the hand of fate. 

A lock for the trunk of an ele- 
phant. 

A feather for the wings of the 
wind. 

Reins for a bridal tour. 

A sleeve for the arm of the law. 

* Ok Ox 


Take care of the holly, and the 
mistletoe will take care of itself. 


CRYSTAL CLEANING and 
DYEING WORKS 


OLDEST AND BEST 
ALL CLEANING BY DRY PROCESS 
"Phone 124 


721 Fourth Street 


THE 
Mr. Searcy—You must bring your 
rank cards back by Monday. That 
day is the limit, and so are some of 
those cards. 
iS * 
Laugh and the school laughs with 
you; stay in and you stay alone. 


—Ex 


Thelma D.—How much did you 
say your dog cost? 

Hazel K—One thousand dollars. 

Thelma—My, that’s more than 
even I am worth! 

Hazel 


Well, you know some 
dogs are smarter than others. 

Most of our High School girls are 
not half as pretty as they are paint- 
ed, 

Arthur E—So you actually, went 
to church last Sunday? 

Chester C.—I really did. 

A. E.—Excuse me if I seem skep- 


tical; what was the text? 

C. C—Ha! I have you there. The 
text was “He Giveth His Beloved 
Sleep.” 

A. E—Good! And who was 
there? 

Cc. C.—AIl the beloved, it seemed 
to me, 


Mrs. X.—And now, my dear, 
what would you be if it wasn't for 
my money? 

Mr. X.—A bachelor, dear. 


BEFORE BUY- 
ING YOUR 
PIANO GET 
PRICES FROM 
SONOMA 
VALLEY MUSIC 
COMPANY 
516 Fourth Street 
Santa Rosa 
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Baa, baa, black sheep, have you any 
wool? 
“Not just now,” the sheep replied, 
But I'll have three bags full 
As soon as I can get a man to 
clip my growing crop; 
I'm on my ‘way to find him now. 
Down at the baa, baa, shop.” 


What makes the weather vane 
(vain) and the roads cross? 


Miss Mailer (in Physiology )— 
When a fly sits on your hand and 
bites you, what message does the 
brain send to the hand? 

Scrub—Swat him! 

Mildred T.—What is it, do you 
suppose, that keeps the moon in 
place and prevents it from falling? 

Lola B.—The beams. 


FRESHMEN RHYMES 


Hey, diddle, diddle, 
The cat and the fiddle; 

The cow—so the chronicles say, 
Jumped over the moon; 

And on clear nights in June 
We can still see the Milky Way. 


Yaa ater 4 


Teacher 


Can anyone tell me why 

our heads are covered with hair? 
Helen Sawyer—To have some- 

thing to pin the other hair to. 


Tel. 342 Orders Called for and Delivered 
HAMILTON’S 
SANTA ROSA GROCERY 


STAPLE AND FANCY GROCERIES 
SELECTED FRUITS 


317 Mendocino Avenue Santa Rosa 
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Sorry, said the constable, but I'll 
have to arrest ye; you've been driv- 
ing along at the rate of 50 miles an 
hour. 

Weston A.—You are wrong, my 
friend; I say I wasn’t, and here’s a 
ten-dollar bill that says I wasn’t. 

Constable—All right; with eleven 
to one against me, I ain’t going to 
subject the county to the expense of 


a. trial. 


Miss O’Meara, in correcting Eng- 
lish papers, came across the follow- 
ing: 

“Lowell was born in Cambridge 
at his old home, Elmwood.” 

“Whenever a knight started out 
on an errant he was called a knight 
errant. 

“Oliver Holmes was a man of 
good ideas, a few of which are ex- 
posed in his works.” 


* 


Mr. Searey—You look tired, Adel- 
bert, are you overworked? 

Adelbert L—I’m studying for a 
minister. 

Mr. $.—Why in the world don’t 
you let him study for himself? 

*¥ 

Mr, Steele 

Simpson, what are the important 


(Com. Geog.)—Mr. 


uses of platinum? 
Roy S.—Well, it’s used principal- 
ly for cooking utensils and— 


Hattie, McKinney & Titus 


COMPLETE HOUSE FURNISHINGS 


Everything at one price, and that 


price RIGHT 


304 FOURTH STREET, SANTA ROSA 


ECHO 


KISSES 

Though a kiss be amiss, 
She who misses the kisses 
As miss without kisses, 
May miss being a Mrs. 
And he who will miss 

The kisses of misses, 

Will miss having the bliss 
Of being Mr. to Mrs. 


Elizabeth T.—I frankly admit 
that I have but little influence over 
my brother. 

Pauline C.—Pshaw! I can make 
my brother do anything he wants 
to. 


Motto of High School Students 


It’s a long time between thinks. 


“When I arose to speak,” said 
Cameron, the debater, “someone 
threw a base, cowardly egg at me.” 

“And what kind of an egg might 
that be?” asked Talbot. 

“A base, cowardly egg,” he said, 
“is one that hits you and then runs.” 


MENTAL ARITHMETIC 
Ruth A. (to station agent)— 
When does the next train leave? 

Agent—Eleven fifty. 

Ruth—Oh, then I have more 
than half an hour to spare; I 
thought it left at 10 minutes to 12 
o’clock. 


535 FOURTH ST. SANTAROSA, CAL. 


Specialists in Fitting Glasses 
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The New 
Brooks Clothing Co. 


The Store With Everything New 


WAIT FOR OUR 

ADVANCE SPRING 

STYLES IN SUITS 
TO ARRIVE 


Fourth Street Santa Rosa, Cal. 


COPYRIGHT 
ADLE&—ROCHESTER 


Carefully 


Careless 


Is the predominating feature 
of McClearie’s Portrait Photos 
Therein lies the 


Secret 


of the artistic results accomplished 


by him in this branch of 
Photography 


Elite Studio 


Wm. McClearie, Prop. 
323 Fifth St. Santa Rosa 


THE ECHO ADVERTISEMENTS 


Students 


Rest your minds by spending an enjoy- 
A 2 I 


able evening Skating at 


PAVILION RINK 


On A Street 


Open Evenings from 7:30 to 10 
Afternoons—Saturday and Sunday Only 


L t0'56, 2. OM: 


Special Attention Given Beginners 
Good Order Prevails at All Times 


HEALEY SHOE CO. 
Sm fest Shoes 
on Earth 


$2.50 $3.50 
$3.00 $4.00 


Overton Hotel 
Block 


SANTA ROSA 


Bianchi Bros. 


RESTAURANT 


LITTLE PETE, Mer. 
- Occidental Block 
SANTA ROSA CALIFORNIA 


Chas. Roberts—What makes you 
so short, Weston? 

W. A—I was brought up on 
short cakes and condensed milk. 


BUY YOUR DRUGS AT 


G. M. LUTTRELL’S 


PRESCRIPTION DRUGGIST 
(THE REXALL STORE) 


When in Want of Flour Ask for 


ROSE BRAND 


NEW MILL 


NEW MANAGEMENT 


SANTA ROSA FLOUR MILLS CO. 


Fred Grohe 


FLORIST 


ARTISTIC 
FLORAL DESIGNS 


Plants and Cut Flowers for 
all occasions 


The Savings Bank pays you 4% om the 


money you save. We pay you 2%% on 


the money you spend 


INVESTIGATE THIS 


Griswold--Grocer | 


231 Fourth Street Telephone 533 


PATRONIZE GUR ADVERTISERS 


THE ECHO ADVERTISEMENTS 


SONOMA COUNTY FRUIT & PRODUGE GO,, Inc 


GOOD PLACE FOR GOOD GROCERIES 


Fourth and Wilson Sts. Phone 87 Santa Rosa, Cal. 


Every pen guaranteed against any defect whatsoever; the most rel able, most dnrable, 
and smoothest writing fountain pen ever made for ONE LOLLAR. 


10% PER CENT DISCOUNT TO STUDENTS 


TEMPLE SMITH 611 FOURTH ST., Santa Rosa, California 
RAR eee m0 O00 00 0 08080 080802020 OOe—eunees OS 80 0 0 Oo OOOOO50O0OaQOQRPvY— oss 
Pianos for Rent Piano Tuning 


Sherman Clay & Co. 


Represented by GEO. IRA DOWNING 
HIGHEST GRADE PIANOS—LOWEST PRICES 
Phone 851 627 Fourth Street, Santa Rosa 


Snappy. J. C. MAILER 
Sevlish HARDWARE Co. 


For all kinds of 
al 
Footwe Fine Hardware 


1? Sed Ge MOODEY FOURTH STREET 


& SON SANTA ROSA, CAL. 


Teacher’s cross, ° 

| Bars. Misses Lambert 
Students sad, Fine Millinery 
| 


Lessons bad. ne MOE eas et es SN. 
Wonder why—'Tis Monday. 


wie "PHONE 7063 
=X. 


Always Read an Ad. 


THE ECHO 


ADVERTISEMENTS 


Santa Rosa’s 
BIGGEST AND BEST 


PHONE 
415L 


YE ART SHOP 


Pennants, Posters 


Art Goods 
Cc. M. BRUNER 


426 Fourth Street Santa Rosa 


Bernice H.—Why did you break 
the engagement? 

Kdna P.—Because he used too 
I told him to put the 


break on the phoney talk, but when 


much slang. 
he wouldn’t get hep, I pushed the 
skids under him and told him to 


skiddoo. 


Perpetual Advertising Pays. 


LOST 


The dot of a polka-dot stocking. 


FOUND 


The hole in a doughnut. 


WANTED 
Someone to love me. Apply See. 


2, Row 1, Seat 5. 


WANTED 
Some new material for the ivory 
factory. Apply E. A. 


WANTED 
Some false hair. Apply to any of 


the girls. 


When You See This 
Think of 
Santa Rosa 


Bottling 
Works 


Phone 472L 


W. H. HUDSON 


Proprietor 


Phone 424R 


GREEK-AMERICAN 
CANDY KITCHEN .- 


A. COKALES, Prop. 
419 Fourth Street 


SANTA ROSA CALIFORNIA 


A little flunking now and then 
Has happened to the best of them. 
—Ex. 


‘Phone Sutter 1985 
MEMBER BUILDERS’ EXCHANGE 
HOYT BROTHERS 


CONTRACTORS & ENGINEERS 
BUILDING CONSTRUCTION 


Heme Office: Santa Rosa, Cal. 
San Francisco Office: 575 Monadnock Bd. 


SAVINGS BANK OF SANTA ROSA 


SANTA ROSA, CALIFORNIA 


A General Commercial and Savings 
Business Transacted 


C. A. HOFFER J. P. OVERTON 
Cashier President 


Be Sure to Patronize ECHO Advertisers 


THE ECHO ADVERTISEMENTS 
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Everybody 
Reads 


The Press Democrat 


The only Morning Daily 
Published in Sonoma 
County 


E. 4 FRINGE 
Cc. O. DUNBAR 


PRINTING, RULING 
AND BOOKBINDING 


oa 


¥xe_=Call and inspect our big modern gs on 
Fifth Street, just off of Mendocino. 


Patronize Those Who Advertise 


THE ECHO ADVERTISEMENTS 


PROFESSIONAL GARDS 


PHYSICIANS 


P. A. MENERAY 
PHYSICIAN AND SURGEON 
Office: Santa Rosa Bank Building 
Phone 892R 
Hours: 10-12; 2-4; 7-8 
Residence: 521 Mendocino Avenue 


Phone 3892Y 


Office: Carithers Bldg. cor. 4th & B Sts. 
"Phone 29 
Res: 447 B Street Phone 126 


DR. J. W. CLINE 


Hours: 10 to 12; 2 to 4; 7 to 8 
Sundays: 10 to 12 


SANTA ROSA CALIFORNIA 


Dr. James H. McLeod 


SPECIALIST 


EYE, EAR, NOSE AND THROAT 


Office Hours: 10-12 A. M.; 2-4; 7-8 P. M. 
Sundays by Appointment 


Union Trust Bank Bldg Santa Rosa 


Dr. Jackson Temple 
PHYSICIAN AND SURGEON 


Manville Doyle Building 
Corner Fourth and D Streets 


Hours—10-12 A. M.; 2-4 & 7-8 P. M. 


PHONE 328Y SANTA ROSA 


Office Phone 248 R Res, Phone 243Y 
DR. G. W. MALLORY 
Exchange Bank Building 


SANTA ROSA CALIFORNIA 


Subscribe for The Echo 


J. W. SCAMELL, M. D. 


PHYSICIAN AND SURGEON 


Residence: N. W. Cor. College Avenue 
and Humboldt St. Tel, 784. 
Office: 541 Fourth St. Tel. 781 


SANTA ROSA CALIFORNIA 


Office Phone, 871R Residences 8 ly 


Dr. Allen R. Howard 
Physician and Surgeon 
Rooms 17 and 19 
DOUGHERTY-SHEA BUILDING 


Santa Rosa California 


DR. S. I. WYLAND 
Os-te-o-path 


‘PHONE CONNECTIONS 


Santa Rosa Bank Bldg. 


DENTISTS 


Santa Rosa 


Office Aseptic and Everything Coming in 
Contact with Patient Thoroughly 
Sterilized 
DR. V. HOFFER 
DENTIST 
Telephone 256 
Office: Santa Rosa Bank Bldg., 3rd Floor 
Rooms 312, 3138, 314 


Dr, C. A. McGaughey 


Dr. C. W. Reed 


Reed & McGaughey 


DENTISTS 
Barnett Building 
(Over Riddle, Bacigalupi & Co.) 


SANTA ROSA CALIFORNIA 


Washington was born in Valley 
Forge at his old home on Mount 
Vernon on the banks of the Dela- 
ware. 


THE ECHO ADVERTISEMENTS 


DOWNS & CONNOLLY 


DENTISTS 
Telephone 547 


> FOURTH ST. SANTA ROSA 


Dr. D. P. Anderson 


DENTIST 


Phone 479 


Union Trust Bank Bldg Santa Rosa 


DR. J. H. RANKIN 


CROWN AND BRIDGE WORK A 
SPECIALTY 
Phone Red 4731 


15 So. Main Street Santa Rosa 


Katherine Sanitarium 


Open to all Physicians. #urgical Room 
in’ Connection. No Contagious 


Diseases Accepted 
Only Graduate Nurses Employed 
MISS SYLVIA HATCH, Superintendent 


905 McDonald Ave *Phone 31 


Mary Jesse Hospital 


Mrs. Mary E. Jesse, Matron 


NO CONTAGIOUS DISEASES 


815 Fifth Street Phone 248Y 


C. & F. WELTI 


Suecessors to H. H. Moke 
FUNERAL DIRECTORS 
LADY ATTENDANT 


418 Fourth Street Phone 21 


Patronize Echo Advertisers 


ATTORNEYS 


Office Phone, 576R Residence, 2653 


Marvin T. Vaughan 
ATTORNEY-AT-LAW 
Notary Public 
Dougherty Shea Building 


Mendocino Ave. Santa Rosa, Cal. 


Rolf L. Thompson 


ATTORNEY 
Dougherty-Shea Building 


SANTA ROSA CALIFORNIA 


C. Mortimer Chapin 


TEACHER OF VIOLIN 


Studio—Room 31, Masonic Building 


Phone 354 


Hodgson-Henderson Co. 


CLOTHIERS, HATTERS 
OUTFITTERS 


517 Fourth Street Santa Rosa, Cal. 


Chester G. (rushing into a res- 
taurant)—Waiter, give me a ham 
sandwich. 

\V aiter 
or take it with you? 


Yes, sir; will you eat it 


C. G.—Both, please. 


THE ECHO ADVERTISEMENTS 


Taxicabs at Hack Prices 5 & 7 Passenger Cars 


Santa Rosa Taxicab Co. 


TAXICABS—PHONE 381 
Garage Phone 143 


Stand—Bismarck Restaurant 


Mirst—It was terrible the way THE OLD RELIABLE TEA and COFFEE HOUSE 


they treated the Orientals during You can always depend on your Cup of 
s rebelli Coffee in the Morning 
the rebellion. Aid. ‘Tens ucalle eataetobes baat 


Ask Your Neighbor 


Great American Imp. Tea Co. 
lirst—They plastered up _ the B. H. BAKER, Manager 
F j z F : 411 Fourth Street ’Phone 184 
chinks in the walls of the fort—Ex. a 


The Old Reliabl 

E. R. SAWYER vag lee 

Watches, Chains, Luekets, Rings Shoe Repairing Shop 
Buttons, Bracelets, Buckles CHARLES FRIEDECK, Proprietor 
Scarf Pins, Brooches, Fobs 


Silver Toilet Articles, Ete. 
529 Fourth Street Santa Rosa Next Door to New Method 


Aa each AT 


Second—Why, how’s that? 


512 D Street 


Growers and Importers of All Kinds of AT 
FRUIT AND ORNAMENTAL TREES 
AND SHRUBBERY 
Office: Roberts Ave.—Phone 482R The Coffee Club 
Santa Rosa California 


SANTA ROSA NATIONAL BANK 
UNITED STATES DEPOSITARY 
Pedi cA RYE So eds SERIES CR Lee $50,000.00 ST RP EUSP ee sie viet dies o/s cae enaee $200,000.00 
A COMMERCIAL BANK 
UNION TRUST SAVINGS BANK 
CAPTE ATC Vowantsitsucniaa eases $50,000.00: “SURPLUS noc ite st erate $25,000.00 
A STRICTLY SAVINGS INSTITUTION 
Both Banks Owned by the Same Stockholders 


Dealer in all Kinds of 
F. BERKA punping materia 


WILSON STREET SANTA ROSA, CAL. 


Read the Ads. if You Wish to Have the Latest Fads 


THE ECHO ADVERTISEMENTS 


INDEPENDENT OIL CO. 


ROBERTS AVENUE, SANTA ROSA 


Specialties—Highest Grade 
COAL OILS, FLOOR OILS 
GASOLINES, DISTILLATES 
EAGLE BRAND CYLINDER OILS 
AND COMPOUNDS 


Phone 597R Roberts Avenue, Santa Rosa, Cal. 


aweeee—@{_ej}ramnrsen O30 00 000 00 00 0 0 0 02020 (0 0 OOOO 


Shaws Photo Gallery Violets are bine 


And roses are: £e 

FIRST CLASS PICTURES PRES ane aees 
647 Cherry Street And so is the hair 

SANTA ROSA CALIFORNIA On Cameron’s head. 


COFFEE ROASTED DAILY 


FLAGLER’sS A. Irembley & Co. 


Coffees, Teas, Spices, Crockery, Glass- CARRIAGES AND IMPLEMENTS 


ware, Agateware, Kitchen Utensils Fairbanks-Morse Co. Gasoline Engines 


420-422 FOURTH ST. SANTA ROSA Michigan Automobiles 
George M.—Well, I went to bed SANTA ROSA CALIFORNIA 
last night at 12 o'clock and got up 


HIGH SCHOOL PINS 
HIGH SCHOOL HAT PINS 
HIGH SCHOOL SPOONS 


JOHN HOOD 


JEWELER © 


at g. I had three hours’ sleep. 
Bob E.—Are you dippy or just 


2 


raving: 
G. M.—Ain’t 9 from 12 three? 


FREE DELIVERY PHONE 50 


Eugene C. Farmer 


PRESCRIPTION DRUGGIST 
701 FOURTH ST., Cor D..SANTA ROSA SANTA ROSA CALIFORNIA 


Sign of the Big Clock 


The J. P. FITTS LUMBER CoO. 


DEALERS IN 


LUMBER and BUILDING MATERIALS 


Telephone: 
Office 33 Office: 
Residence 284 1129 COLLEGE AVENUE 


Just Mention THE ECHO Once in a While 


THE ECHO ADVERTISEMENTS 


Phone 734R 


AMERICAN 
BAKERY 


P. MOORE, Prop. 


High Grade Cakes, Pies, 
Pastry 


208-210 Fourth Street Santa Rosa 


AUTOMOBILES, BICYCLES 
SPORTING GOODS 


SCHELLING’ S GARAGE 


Elite Theatre 


We Show 


ALE THE HITS 
With a Capital “H” 


BATHS BATHS 


Hot and Cold 


ATTENTION !! 
WE HAVE A RECORD 


SPOONCER BROS. 
BARBER SHOP 


Occidental Bldg. 


Patronize Echo Advertisers 


Pianos and Furniture Carefully Handled 
Baggage Called for 

Dealers in Stove, Distillate and Fuel Oil 

W. H. Lee C. E. Lee F. M,. Cooper 


LEE BROTHBRS’ 


VAN AND STORAGE COMPANY 


The Only Concrete Warehouse in 
Santa Rosa 


Agents for Standard Oil Company 
Tel. Santa Rosa 60 Santa Rosa 


B Street 


Carithers & Forsyth 


Gardiner Bros. 


Second Hand Goods 
Bought and Sold 


709-711 FOURTH ST. SANTA ROSA 


New and Second-Hand 


Bicycles 


REPAIRING AND SUPPLIES 


Cordingley’s Cyclery 


Native Sons’ Bldg ’Phone 33R 


ST. ROSE 
DRUG STORE 


The Place Where You 
Geta 


SQUARE DEAL 


Fourth and A Sts. Santa Rosa, Cal. 


TEXT BOOKS AND SCHOOL SUPPLIES 


C.A. Wright & Co. 


Leading Booksellers 
and Stationers 


615-617 FOURTH ST SANTA ROSA 


The People who Advertise Are the People to Patronize 


THE ECHO 


Excelsior Motor Cycles 


The Silent, Powerful, Speedy kind 
Agency 
Marlatt’s Cyclery 


FIETH & B STS. SANTA ROSA 


Elite Hair Dressing 


Parlors 
TELEPHONE 538 


Electrolysis, Shampooing, Manicuring 
Facial Massage, Scalp Treatment 
Hair Work Done 


630 FOURTH ST. SANTA ROSA 


Helen G.—I do hope hobble skirts 
will not come in style again. 

Emily—W hy ? 

Helen G.—One day our cook al- 
most strangled herself by trying it 
on upsidedown, and the small part 
got ‘round her neck! 


ADVERTISEMENTS 


CANDY AND ICE CREAM 


A. D. SKINKLE 


(Formerly C. T. Sherman's) 


FOURTH STREET SANTA ROSA 


Subscribe for 


The Echo 


W. W. CARROLL 


GROCERY AND BAKERY 


SCHOOL SUPPLIES 


771 Orchard Street Santa Rosa 


Santa Rosa Bank 


GOMMERGIAL and SAVINGS 


Interest Paid on Saving Deposits 


Be a Patronizer of Advertisers 


THE ECHO ADVERTISEMENTS 


Santa Rosa Business College 
The Leading Commercial College of the West 


Do you know that on an average two graduates a week pass from the 
Santa Rosa Business College intothe great business world? They 
secure and hold the best positions—advance the most rapidly—because 
they were properly and thoroughly trained in exactly the Things Re- 
quired in, Every Modern Business Office. 


Fifteen graduates placed in positions during the last thirty days at 
salaries ranging from $35 to $75 per month to start with 


YOUR FUTURE SUCCESS DEPENDS ON YOU 
But After Entering the Santa Rosa Business College Your 
Success also Depends on Us. 


The fact that our students are successful is the very plain and simple rea- 
son why our school is such a success. 

Every person who selects the Santa Rosa Business College as the best in- 
stitution of its kind in which to be proper y trained for future business success 
gets the direct benefit of the following vital essentials: 

First. Our Course of Study as it now stands marks the highest point of de- 
velopment on the part of President, Officers, Principals and Teachers covering 
years of progress. Every subject is taken from the great business world, exactly 
as now used by the most successful concerns—boiled down—easily understood— 
intensely interesting and practical—and given to you in a simp!e usable work- 
able form. We keep right up-to-date in every branch. You get the benefit of this 
splendid course of study and every other possible advantage. 

Second. Our Methods of Instruction have, of course, been developed along 
with our Course of Study. Because we have developed our Courses far beyond 
other similar schools, it naturally follows that our methods of teaching must be 
much superior and better. We train our own teachers, in our Own way of doing 
every little detail throughout the entire Course. You are taking no chances in 
our school because we are not an experiment—but a tested—solid—permanent in- 
stitution, . i 

Third. Our Students Are surrounded by every modern convenience and fa- 
cility for doing the best possible work in the shortest time. We fully realize 
that service is. the basis of all modern business and our success is based upon the 
best possible service rendered to our students by every Teacher, Principal and Of- 
ficer connected with our entire institution, both while in school and after they 
go into a position. : 

The fact that our students go direct from schoo] into active business is due 
not to chance or luck, but depends upon the solid rock bottom fact that they 
were properly and thoroughly prepared. 


To Take a Course at the 


SANTA ROSA BUSINESS COLLEGE 


Is to Insure Success 


J. S. SWEET, A. M., A. J. FUSCHIA C. R. SWEET, M. Accts. 
President Vice-President Secretary 


E. Virginia Grant, Principal Stenographic Dept. 
D. M. Bryant, Principal Commercial Dept. 
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THE ECHO ADVERTISEMENTS 


W. S. Hosmer & Son 


School Books 
Music 
Stationery 


Fourth Street SANTA ROSA 


DIXON & ELLIOTT 


HIGH GRADE 
HARDWARE, HOUSEHOLD GOODS 
AGRICULTURAL IMPLEMENTS 
Third and B Streets Santa Rosa 


WARNING TO FRESHIES! 

Listeners never hear any good of 
themselves; nor of anybody else, 
either. 


N. Bacigalupi & Son 


WHOLESALE AND RETAIL 
Grocers 
PHONE 245 


203-205 Fourth Street 


HAHMAN DRUG CO. 


Prescription Druggists 
213 Exchange Ave. 
Santa Rosa - California 


Santa Rosa 


ACPRESENTING 
THE MUTUAL BENEFIT LIFE 
HWISURANCE COMPANY OF 


NEWARK, NEW JERSEY 


(eee) 


KOPF & DONOVAN 


Wholesale and 
Retail Crocers 


SANTA ROSA CALIFORNIA 


Commercial Art Co. 


DESIGNERS AND ENGRAVERS 


53 Third Street San Francisco 


Juell’s Drug Store 


Telephone 237 


621 FOURTH S&T. SANTA ROSA 


SAY, GIRLS, THIS IS LEAP YEAR! 
This is your chance to get that nice young fellow or that rich old 
bachelor. When you’ve got him, come to us and we will furnish your home 


just as cosy and luxurious as you will like it. 


Three rooms cosily furnished for 

Four rooms nicely furnished for............... aon 
Four rooms furnished in style for 

Five rooms comfortably furnished for 


A luxurious five-room home for 


Come In and Make Your Selections and We Will Arrangc 


YOUR CREDIT IS GOOD 


Rah! Rah!! Rah! 
| 


Santa Rosa Furniture Cx. 


324-326-328-330 Fourth Street. corner A 


FREE DELIVERY IN THE COUNTRY 


